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THAT SWEET STORY OF OLD 


(eotpetegaato the entidrcs.) 
“T think when I read 
That sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How He called little children 
* As lambs to His fold, 
I should like to have been with Him then. 


“IT wish that His hands 
Had been placed on my head; 
That His arms had been thrown 
around me, 
And that I might have seen 
His kind look when He said, ° 
‘Let the little ones come unto me.” 


—Jemima Luke. 
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GOD IS LOVE 


“God is love,” the little birdies, 
In the nest up in the tree, 
Seem to say with their sweet voices, 
“God is love,” to you and me. 
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Our dear flag, as it floats above, 
Tells the story, “God is love.” 
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“God is love,” the big trees whisper, 
As they give us pleasant shade; 
“God is love,” and this they tell us, 
“All good things by Him were made.” 
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“God is love,” the bending fruit trees 
Whisper low to you and me;- ~ 
“God is love,” oh, little children, 
Let us ever thankful be. 
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After the storm the rainbow, 
Bending far above, 
Seems to say, 


In her own sweet way, 
“Children, God is love.” 
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All Things Tell Us, ‘ 
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“Godis love,” 
The squirrel chatters, 
As he gathers 
Winter’s food. 
“And my heart 
~ Ts full of gladness; 
God is great 
And He is good.” 


“God is love.” 
I’m sure He watches 
O’er the squirrels, 
And birdies, too. 
“God is love.” 
I’m sure He’s looking, 
Lovingly, 
At me and you. 
14 
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Golislove 


1.‘‘God is love,’’ the snowflakes whisper, As they linger in the air; 
2. Lit - tle stars that shine in heav-en, As they twinkle far a-bove, 
3.‘‘“God is love,’’the lit- tle bird-ies In the tree-tops o-ver-head, 


“God is love,’’ the breezes mur-mur, As they meet us_ ev -’ry-where. 
Peeping, smiling at each oth-er, Whis-per gen-tly,‘‘God is love.’ 
Seem to say with their sweet voices—Praising Him by whom they’re fed. 

REFRAIN 
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“God is love,’ “‘God is love,’’ All things tell us,‘‘God is love.” 
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A CHILD’S PRAYER 


At night I kneel by mother’s knee, 
To. thank God for His care; 

I thank Him for all good gifts, 
That. made the day so fair. 


I thank Him for the night-time, 
For stars and moonlight, too; 

I thank Him for my parents, 
And friends so kind and true. 


Then I say, “Now I lay me down 
To sleep” all through the night; 

And ask Him to watch over me, 
Till morning brings its light. 
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A HAPPY CHILD 


Where are you going, 
Dear little lad? 
Where are you going to-day? 
With your brown eyes so sweet, 
And your dear, willing feet, 
Won't you tell us why you are so gay? 


‘Tm taking some food 
To a poor old man, 
My mother gave it to me; 
He’s poor, and he’s blind, 
And I want to be kind, 
And that’s why I’m happy, you see.” 
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A little boy’s mother gave him 
a brown roll for his breakfast. | 
The little boy said, “Thank you, mother. 


Thank you for my nice brown roll.” 
22 
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The mother said, 

“Don’t thank me, thank the miller.” 
The little boy ran to the miller. | 
He said, “Thank you, miller. 

Thank you for my nice brown roll.” 
The miller said, 


“Don’t thank me, thank the farmer.” 
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The little boy ran to the farmer. 
He said, “Thank you, farmer. 
Thank you for my nice brown roll.” 
The farmer said, 
“Don’t thank me, thank the rain. 
I only planted the wheat.” 
The little boy saw the clouds in the sky. 
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He saw the raindrops falling. 
He said, “Thank you, rain. 
Thank you for my nice brown roll.” 
The rain said, 
“Don’t thank me, thank the sun. 
I only helped a little.” 


Just then the sun began to shine. 
25 
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The little boy said, “Thank you, sun. 
Thank you for my nice brown roll.” 
The sun said, “Don’t thank me. 
Thank God who made me.” 
The little boy went back to the table. 
He folded his hands. 
Then he said, “Thank you, God. 
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Thank you for my n 


THANK HIM 


Thank God for all good things, 
The birds and the flowers; 

Thank Him for the daylight, 
And for night’s quiet hours. 


Thank Him for the bird-song, 
The sun and the rain; 
Thank Him for the fruit, 
And the rich, golden grain. 


Thank Him for our country, 
Our dear homes so fair; 
Thank Him for our loved ones, 

And for kind, loving care. , 
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THE ANGELS’ SONG 


It was night in a far-away country. 

The stars were shining brightly. 

The little children were all asleep. 

The mothers and fathers were asleep, 
too. 

Out on a hillside some shepherds 


were watching their sheep. ° 
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The shepherds were not asleep. 
They watched their sheep all the time. 
They did not want any of the sheep 
to get away. 
They did not want anything 
to hurt the sheep. 
So they watched and watched. 
They sat on the ground and talked. 
All at once something wonderful 
happened. 
A bright light shone in the sky. 
It was brighter than the stars. 
It shone 
and it shone 
and it shone. 
The shepherds saw the bright light. 
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They saw an angel in the light. 
The angel spoke to the shepherds. 


They had never heard an angel speak. 
32 


He said, “I bring you good news. 
I have come to tell you 


that Jesus is born. 
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You will find Him over in the city. 

You will find Him in a stable. 

He is lying in a manger.” 

The shepherds listened to every word. 

Then more angels came. 

- More and more came until the sky 
seemed to be full of them. 

They all sang together. 

Their song was a beautiful one. 

It must have been pretty, 
for there were so many angels 
to sing it. 

These are the words they sang: 


The Angels’ Song 
Luke 2: 14 J. E. Sturers 


Glo- ry to God in the highest, And peace on earth, ae -will eae men. 
35 
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THE SHEPHERDS’ VISIT 


The angels sang their beautiful song. 
Then they went away. 
The shepherds said, 
“Let us go to Bethlehem, 

And see this thing 

which is come to pass.” 
They went as fast as they could. 
They did just what the angel 

told them to do. 
They went to the stable. 
They found the baby Jesus there. 
His mother, Mary, was there, too. 
The shepherds were so glad. 
They thanked God for 

sending His Son to be their King. 


37 


READ TO THE CHILDREN 


“And the angel said unto them, 
Be not afraid; for behold, I bring 
you good tidings of great joy 
which shall be to all the people: 

For there is born to you this day — 
in the city of David a Saviour, 
who is Christ the Lord. 

And this is the sign unto you: Ye shall 
find a babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, and lying in a manger. 

And suddenly there was with the angel 
a multitude of the heavenly host 
praising God; and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace, 
good will toward men.” : 


—tLuke 2: 10-14, 
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CRADLE HYMN 


“Away in a manger, 
no crib for a bed, 

The little Lord Jesus 

lay down His sweet head. 
The stars in the sky 

looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus 

asleep on the hay. 


“The cattle are lowing, 
the baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, © 
no crying He makes. 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus, 
look down from the sky, 
And stay by my bedside 
till morning is nigh.” ° 


40 —Luther. 
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THE WONDERFUL STAR 


Once there was a wonderful star. 
It was brighter than all the other stars. 
It twinkled 
and it twinkled 
and it twinkled. 
It made the sky look pretty. 
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The star wanted to tell a story. 
Some Wise-men were watching it. 
They were looking up at the sky. 
They seemed to be looking 

for a new star. 
They looked 

and they looked 

and they looked. 
At last they saw such a bright star. 
They said: “Oh, there is a new star. 
It must be the one | 

we are looking for. 
It must be the one that 

tells us about the new King.” 
The men were so happy and glad 


to see the new star. 
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It seemed to say to them, 
“Come with me and I will show you 
where to find the baby Jesus.” 
The Wise-men began to get ready to go. 
They brought the big camels 
_ to ride upon. : 
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They said, “Let us take 
some gifts to the baby.” 
One Wise-man had ever so much gold. 
One Wise-man had sweet perfume. 
The other Wise-man had rich gifts 
for Jesus. 

At last they were all ready to start. 
The men got up on the camels’ backs 
and rode a long, long way. 

They watched the wonderful star. 
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It shone as brightly as it could. 
It shone 
and it shone 
and it shone. 
The camels walked on and on. 
They went ever so far. 
Sometimes the Wise-men would get 
down from the camels’ backs. . 
They would let the camels rest awhile. 
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The Wise-men went to see King Herod. 

They said: “King Herod, can you tell 
us where to find the new King? 

We have seen His star in the east. 

We want to worship Him. 

We are so glad that He has come.” 

King Herod could not tell them. 


He did not know about Jesus. 
He did not know where to find Him. 
He said, “Come back when 
you find Hine” 
I want to see Him, too.” 
Then the men got on the camels again. 
They went a long, long way. 
The star went before them. 
It stopped right over the house 
where the baby Jesus was. 
The Wise-men took their presents 
into the house. 
They got down on their knees 
and worshiped Jesus. 
They were very happy 
because they had seen Him. , 
: as 
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HOW I WISH I KNEW 


“Little stars, that twinkle 
‘in the heavens blue, 
T have often wondered 
if you ever knew 
How there shone one like you, 
leading wise old men 
From the East, a long way 
down to Bethlehem. 


“Did you see the presents 
they in love had brought? 
Did you see the home which 
they in wonder sought? 
Little stars, that twinkle 
in the heavens blue, 
All you knew of Jesus, 


how I wish I knew.” 
: 50 


IN THE TEMPLE 


Once upon a time there was a good 
old man. 
His name was Simeon. 
Simeon lived in God’s house 
and took care of it. 
Simeon had been good all his life. 
He had tried to do just what 
God wanted him to.. 
Many times he talked to God. 
Many times God talked to Simeon. 
One day He said, “Simeon, 
some day you shall see Jesus.” 
Simeon was so glad, for he knew 
that Jesus was to be the new King. 
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He kept looking for the new King. 
When the baby Jesus 
was about forty days old, 
Mary and Joseph planned 
to take Him to the temple. 
One day they took the baby 
and started out. 
They had a long, long trip. 
Just outside of the temple there 
was a man selling doves. 
Sometimes people bought the doves 
and offered them to God. 
That was their way of thanking Him. 
When Mary and Joseph : 
saw the man with the doves 
they bought two of them. vA 
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They wanted to show their thanks to 
God for the baby Jesus. 

Mary took the doves and the baby 
into the temple. 

The oid man Simeon came 
and took baby Jesus in his arms. 
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Then God told Simeon a wonderful 
secret. 
He told Simeon that this was Jesus. 
The old man was so very happy. 
He looked at the baby 
and held Him in his arms. 
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The old man said beautiful things 
about Jesus. 

Nothing had ever made him so happy 
before. 

A good woman lived in the temple, too. 

Her name was Anna. 

Anna knew that Jesus was coming, 
and she was looking for Him, too. 

When Simeon was talking to the baby 
she came up. 

She was just as glad and happy 
as Simeon had been. 

Anna was a very great woman, and 
she told so many people of Jesus. 

After awhile Mary and Joseph 


took Jesus back home again. 
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A LONG TRIP 


The shepherds were glad 
when the baby Jesus was born. 
They went to visit Him. 
The Wise-men were glad too. 
They took beautiful gifts to Jesus. | 
But there was an old king 
who was not glad. 
He did not like the baby Jesus. 
He thought Jesus would be the king 
in his place. 
The old king said to the Wise-men, 
“Come and tell me 
when you find the baby Jesus. 
I want to go to worship Him, too.” . 


: 
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The wicked king did not want 
to worship Jesus. 
He wanted to harm the little baby. 
God in heaven was watching. | 
He said to the Wise-men, 
“Do not go back to the king’s house. 
Go back home another way.” 
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The Wise-men did what God told them. 
Then an angel came to Joseph. 
The angel said to Joseph, 

“Take Jesus and Mary away. 
For the king will try to harm Jesus.” 
Joseph took Mary and Jesus away off. 
They went on a long, long trip, 

away off from the bad 

king’s country. 
After awhile the wicked king died. 
The angel came to Joseph again. 
He told Joseph to take Mary 

and Jesus back home. 
Joseph was very happy. 
He put Mary and the baby 

on a little donkey. 
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And off they started 
on the long trip home. 
They were very glad to get back again. 
Mary was so very happy 
to have the little baby with her. 


tp 
, ON 
ay ted 
ye: 
BS Sy . 
[May 


62 . 


JESUS IN THE TEMPLE 


Jesus grew just as babies always do. 
His mother taught Him many things. 
Joseph taught Him many things, too. 
He grew to be a big, strong boy. 
Every year Mary and Joseph went 
to the big city of Jerusalem. 
They went up there to a great feast. 
When Jesus was twelve years old 
they took Him with them. 
After the feast was over 
they started home. 
They thought Jesus was in the crowd. 
But He was not. 
After they had gone a long way 


Mary missed Him. 
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She began to look for Him. 
Joseph and all the people looked. 
At last Joseph and Mary went 
back to Jerusalem. 
They hunted and hunted for Him. 
They hunted for three long days. 
At last they went to God’s house. 
There they found Him. 
He was talking with some great men. 
Mary said, “Son, why did you do this? 
Your father and I have hunted 
for you, and we have sorrowed.” 
Jesus said, “Didn’t you know I 
must be about my Father’s work?” 
He went back home and did just what 
Mary and Joseph told Him. 
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Here is Jesus with Mary and Joseph 
on the way home. 
Jesus grew stronger and bigger 
each day until He became a man. 
Then He went about doing God’s work. 
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| | | 
JESUS AND A LITTLE SICK BOY 


Once there was a great man. 
He had a little boy. | 
He loved his little boy dearly. 
He lived in a city. 

Jesus lived in the same city. 
Sometimes Jesus went away 


to other cities. 
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One day when He was gone away. 

the little boy became sick. 
He grew worse and worse. 
The man said, “Oh, if Jesus were here! 
I know He would cure my little boy.” 
But Jesus was twenty miles away. 
The poor man said, “I will go after Him. 
Iam sure He will come.” 
It took a long time to go twenty miles. 
- The man went just as fast as he could. 
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At last he found Jesus. . 
He fell down at Jesus’ feet. 
He said, “Oh, Jesus, 
come to my home, will you? 
my little boy is sick. 
If you come you can make him well.” 
70 


Jesus talked kindly to the man. 
But the man was so afraid 
the little boy would die 
that he said, 
“Sir, come down ere my child die.” 
Jesus knew that it would take 
a long time to go. 
« He knew how sad the man was. 
He knew how hard it would be 
for the man to wait 
until he got home. 
So the good, kind Jesus thought, 
“T will not keep him waiting. 
I will cure the boy now.” 
He turned to the man and said, 


“Go home, your son is alive.” 
71 


The man was so glad! 
He believed what Jesus had said. 
He started right home. 
As he was going along the road, 
some men came running to him. 
They said, “Your little boy is better.” 
The man said, “When did he get better?” 
The servants said, “Yesterday.” 
The man said, “Oh, that was the time 
that I talked to Jesus.” 
The man hurried home. 
Sure enough! The little boy was well. 
The man told his family all about 
the good, kind Jesus. 
They all thanked Jesus for helping 
the little boy. 
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A LITTLE SICK GIRL 


In the far-away country where Jesus 
lived there was a beautiful home. 
A mother and a father and 
a little girl lived there. 
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They loved each other very dearly. 
The man was very rich. 
He was a very good man, too. 
The mother was very dear and sweet. 
The little girl was beautiful and kind. 
One day the little girl became very sick. 
Her father and mother tried to help her. 
They did everything for her. 
But she did not get any better. 
The man said, “I will go for Jesus. 
He will make our little girl well. 
~ He has helped so many people 
to get well. 
I am sure He will come. 
I will go and ask Him. 


The man ran to find Jesus. 
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Jesus was so very busy. 
He was healing many sick people. 
- The man ran out to Him and said, 
“Our little girl is very sick. 
Come and put your hands on her 
that she may live.” 
There were many sick people there 
and Jesus could not get away. 
Then a man came running and said, 
“Do not bother Jesus any more. 
Your little girl is dead.” 
Jesus looked at the poor father, and said, 
“Do not fear, only believe.” 
Then Jesus went to the man’s house. 
So many people were there. 


The people were all crying. 
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Jesus said, “Why are you crying? 
The child is not dead. 
She is just asleep.” 
Jesus went to the room where the 
little girl was. 
The father and mother went with Him. 
He went right over to the bed 
where she was lying. 
He took her by the hand, and said, 
“Little girl, stand up.” 
The most wonderful thing happened! 
The little girl stood up and walked. 
Jesus said, “Give her something to eat.” 
The father and mother were very happy. 
They thanked Jesus over and over again, 
for making their little girl well. 
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A LITTLE BASKET BOAT 


Once there was an old king. 
Many people lived in his country. 
Some of the people were slaves to him. 


The Father in heaven loved the slaves. 
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They were His own people. 
The king made them work so hard. 
But God was taking care of them. 
He said, “I will send a strong man 

to take my people away. 
He will take them to a beautiful place. 
They will be very happy there.” 
The wicked king looked at God’s people. 
He said, “They are very strong-looking. 
They are getting stronger every day. 
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They will soon be better than my people. 
Maybe they will take my country. 
I must think of some way to stop them.’ 
The king sent his soldiers to kill 
all the little boy babies. 
But there was one little boy baby 
that the soldiers did not get. 
Listen and you shall hear about him. 
The little baby’s mother knew 
what the king was doing. 
His sister knew what the king was doing. 
The mother said, | 
“Oh, the king must not get 
my little baby. 
What shall I do?” 
Then she thought of such a lovely plan. 
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She called her little girl to her. 

She said, “Oh, Miriam, I think we can 
save the baby. 

You will help mother, won’t you?” 


Miriam was so glad to help her mother. 
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They gathered rushes and grasses and 
made the most wonderful little 
basket boat. 

Pretty soon it was all finished. 

The mother kissed her little baby 
and put him in it. 

Then Miriam kissed the baby. 


Miriam said, “Be good, little brother. 
I will stay close to you.” 
Then Miriam and mother took 

the little boat away. 
They took it to the river-side. 
They said, “The princess will find it here. 
She will not hurt the baby.” 


Miriam hid in the tall grasses. 
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She watched the little boat. 
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Pretty soon the princess came. 
She saw the little basket boat. 
She sent some one to get it for her. 
She opened the basket 

and there was the baby. 
The baby was crying. 
The princess took him in her arms. 
He stopped crying and looked at her. 
He had beautiful brown eyes. 
The princess loved him very dearly. 
She said, “I will keep him for my son’ 
Just then Miriam came running up. 
She said, “Princess, do you want 

a nurse for your baby?” 
The princess said, “Yes, I do. 


Can you find a nurse for me?” 
87 
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Miriam ran home for her mother. 


She said, “Oh, mother, come quickly. 
The princess wants a nurse for baby.” 
The mother was so glad to go. 

Now the king would not hurt the baby. 
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The princess said, 
“T shall call his name Moses, because 
I drew him out of the water.” 
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A DEN OF LIONS 


Once there was a little boy. 
His name was Daniel. 

Daniel was a very happy boy. 
Daniel had a good mother. 


He had a good father, too. 
90 


They taught their little boy 
many things. 
* They taught him to do 
just what was right. 
They taught him to love God. 
They taught him to pray for help. 
They taught him to be brave. 
One time there was a great war. 
The king’s soldiers were fighting 
Daniel’s people. 
The soldiers wanted Daniel’s country. 
The soldiers took many prisoners. 
They took women and children, too. 
Daniel was one of the prisoners. 
The soldiers took the prisoners 


far away from their homes. 
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They took them far away 
from their own people. 
Daniel grew up in that 
far-away country. 
Sometimes he was homesick. 
He was so far away from home. 
But he never forgot his father. 
He never forgot his mother. 
He never forgot to pray to God. 
There was a new king in the country 
where Daniel lived. 
He loved Daniel very much. 
He liked to have Daniel near him. 
The king did not know about God. 
Some of the king’s men did not 


want him to love Daniel. 
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They said, “We want the king to love us. 
We do not want him to love Daniel. 
Let us get Daniel out of the way. 
Then the king will love us.” _ 
Then these men went to the king. 
They said, “Oh, king, make a new law. 
Make a law that says all people 
must bow to you. 
Make a law that says, ‘Any one 
who bows or prays to any one else 
will be thrown into a den of lions.’ ” 
The king was glad to make the law. 
He did not know about Daniel’s God. 
He thought it would be great 
to have every one bow to him. 


So he made the new law. 
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He sent word to all the people. 
Daniel would not stop praying. 
He always prayed to God in heaven. 
He prayed to God every morning. 
He prayed every noontime. 
He prayed every evening. 
He always went to a window. 
He looked out of the window 

away over toward his old home. 
The bad men began to watch Daniel. 
They saw him go to the window 

and kneel down. | 
They knew he was praying to God. 
They watched him at noontime. 
Again he went to the window 


and kneeled down to pray. 
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Then these men went and told the king. 
They said, “Oh, king, 

Daniel is not keeping your law. 
He is praying to his God.” 
The king felt so sorry. 
He did not want to put Daniel 

into the den of lions. 


But he could not change his law. 
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There was no way to save Daniel. 
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The king could not eat. 
He could not sleep. 
He could not listen to sweet music. 
He was so sad about Daniel. 
In the den were great big lions. 
They growled and growled. 
They opened their big mouths. - 
The soldiers came and put Daniel 
in the den. 

Then something wonderful happened. 
God sent an angel to take care 

of Daniel. | 
The lions’ mouths were shut. 
They never even touched him. 
Early in the morning the king 


went to the lions’ den. 
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He called and called, “Oh, Daniel, 
is your God taking care of you?” 
Daniel said, “Oh, king, God- sent his 
angel and shut the lions’ mouths. 
And they have not hurt me.” 


A SHEPHERD BOY 


Do you see the picture 
of the shepherd boy? 
Do you see the little lamb in his arms? 
Do you see the big lion on the ground? 
The boy’s name is David. 
David was a good shepherd. 
He took good care of the sheep. 
He was very kind to the little lambs. 
He loved the sheep and lambs dearly. 
In the morning David would take 
the sheep out to pasture. 
He took them where the grass 
was fresh and green. 
He took them where the water 


was fresh and sweet. 
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Sometimes he would talk to the sheep. 
Sometimes he would play 
with the lambs. 
David had a beautiful harp. 
He liked to carry it with him. 
Sometimes he would sing songs. 
Sometimes he would play on his harp. 
Do you think the sheep liked the music? 
One time when David was playing his 
harp, an old bear came running 
among the sheep. 
He caught a little lamb. 
Quick as a wink he ran away with it. 
David saw the bear and ran after it. 
He took the lamb away from the bear. 
Then the bear tried to hurt David. 
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David struck the bear and killed him. 
Another day a big lion 

came into the flock. 
He slipped up and caught a little lamb. 
David saw the lion just in time. 
He ran after the lion and took 

the lamb away from him. 
The lion tried to hurt David, too. 
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Then David caught the lion. 
He caught the long hair 
on the lion’s chin. 
He hurt the lion so bad that it died. 
Do you think God helped David 
kill the lion and the bear? 
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A LITTLE LOST LAMB 


Once a shepherd had a hundred sheep. 
Some of the sheep were big. 
Some of the sheep were little. 
The shepherd loved his sheep. 
He gave each a name. 
One little lamb was Snowball. 
Snowball was white and clean. 
The shepherd took good care 

of his sheep. 
He led them in green pastures. 
He led them by the cool waters. 
One day Snowball went too far away. 
The shepherd did not miss him at first. 
He did not miss Snowball 


until he reached home. 
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He counted his sheep as he put 
them in the pen. 
He could only find ninety-nine! 
One sheep was gone! 
The shepherd called all his sheep. 
He called, “Snowball! Snowball!” 
But Snowball did not come. 
Then the shepherd started out 
to find Snowball. 
He had a hard time. 
At last he heard a little lamb crying. 
It said, “Baa! Baa!” 
The shepherd took it up in his arms. 
He carried it home. 
Snowball was glad. 
His mother was glad. 
But the shepherd was gladdest of all. 
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JESUS’ LITTLE LAMB 


(To be read to the children.) 


“Tam Jesus’ little lamb, 
Happy all day long I am. 
He will keep me safe, I know, 
For I’m His lamb. 


“By His staff Pm led along, 
Guarded by His arm so strong, 
I’m so happy all day long, 

For I’m His lamb. 


“Then I never will repine 
While around His glories shine. 
Lam His and He is mine. 

Oh, I’m His lamb.” 
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THE SHEPHERD PSALM 
(To be memorized.) 
The Lord is my shepherd; 
I shall not want. 
He maketh me to lie down 
In green pastures; 
He leadeth me beside still waters. 
He restoreth my soul: 
He guideth me in the paths 
of righteousness 
for his name’s sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil; 
for thou art with me; 
Thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me. 
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' Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: 
Thou hast anointed my head with oil; 
My cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and lovingkindness 
shall follow me 
all the days of my life; 
And I shall dwell 
in the house of the Lord for ever. 
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JESUS LOVING LITTLE CHILDREN 


When Jesus grew to be a man, 

He helped so many sick people. 

One day He was so very busy. 

People were crowding around Him. 

They were bringing sick people 
for Him to help. 

Some mothers were talking to each 
other. 

One of them said, 

“Tf Jesus would touch our children, 
Iam sure they would always be 
good.” 

Another mother said, 

“Tf He would just put His hands 

on their heads, I should be glad.” 
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The mothers thought they would see 
if they could get near Jesus. 
They took their little children and tried 
to get close to Him. 
Some of Jesus’ friends thought 
it would not be right 
for them to do that. 
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They said, “Don’t bring the children. 
He hasn’t time for them.” 
Jesus saw what His friends were doing. 
He felt very sorry 

for what they had said. 
He said, “Let the little children come.” 
He took them up in His arms. 
He put His hands on their heads. 


They crowded around Him. 
He loved them very dearly. 
The children loved Jesus dearly, too. 
Would you like to hear what Jesus said 
about little children? 
These are his words: 
“Suffer the little children 
to come unto me, 
and forbid them not, 
for of such is the kingdom 
of heaven.” 
Then Jesus turned to His people and 
said, 
“Tf you want to go to heaven, 
you will have to be as good 


as these children.” 
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Here is a beautiful song about Jesus 
loving little children. 


That Sweet Story of Old 


JEMIMA LUKE Old Melody 
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. I think, when I read that sweet sto - ry olgeaola: 
. I wish that His hands had ‘been placed on my head, 


When Je - sus was here a- mong men. How He 
That His arms had been thrown a- round me; And that 


a 


called lit - tle chil -dren as lambs to His fold— 
aT might have seen His kind look when He § said, 
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should like to. have been with Him then. 
a the lit - tle ones come wun - to me. 


IT should like to have been with Him then. 
“Let the. lit - tle ones come un - to me, 
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LITTLE CHILDREN LOVING JESUS 


One day Jesus was riding along the road. 

He was going to a great city. 

Many of His friends were with Him. 

They knew that He was going away 
Soon. 

They knew that He was going to live 
with His Father in heaven. 

They wanted to show their love for Him. 

They began to sing songs about Him. 

They said, “Hosanna in the highest. 
Hosanna in the highest.” 

Many of the people took off their coats- 
and spread them along the way. 

Many of them cut the branches from the. 


trees and spread them in the way. 
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Many children were with the crowd. 
Can you see them in the picture? 
Do you see the beautiful leaves 
they are carrying? 
And see the flowers they are dropping! 
That is because they loved Jesus so 
dearly. 
Jesus loved the little children. 
He loved to hear their sweet voices. 
They sang, “Hosanna in the highest.” 
Will you love Him, and sing to Him? 
He will hear you and love you. 
“Praise Him, praise Him, 
All ye little children. 
‘He is love! 


He is love!” 
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